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mile out of Chalons when a hungry face was thrust in through
the coach window; the Queen, whether from policy or pity,
offered some of her cold meat to her starving subject. "Don't
touch it!" cried some devil in the crowd. "It's sure to be
poisoned!" Stung to desperation by this culmination of ten
years' slander, Marie-Antoinette looked round for some
sanctity that might prove her innocence, handed the meat to
her little son, and ordered him to eat.

The coach was more tightly packed as they neared Paris: the
Assembly had sent three of its members to ride with and
humble Royalty. One of them, the Mayor Petion, saw fit to
cross-question his travelling companions as if they were
already on their trial: but when he said that the King was
known to have employed a foreigner, a Swede, to drive him out
of Paris, and asked the Queen who it could be, she silenced
him with: "I am not in the habit of asking my cab-drivers for
their names."

Another, the young but equally bourgeois Barnave, almost
lost his bearings in such close contact with Royalty. Being
vain and a little fatuous, he imagined that Madame Elisabeth
was falling in love with him, wedged tightly knee to knee.
Quickly disillusioned, he himself fell in love with the Queen,
and remained her loyal servant, through unnumbered dangers
and concealments, until Death came to sever the bond.

She could hardly have expected a conquest now, haggard as
she was, begrimed by dust, with no M. Leonard to dress her
dishevelled hair. She herself was long past feeling, except,
desperately, for her girl and little boy. She had stepped into
the coach on Monday night, and had hardly left it till it reached
Varennes. A few hours at M. Sauce's house and she must
return, seldom released upon her way. And it was Saturday
before they reached Paris and saw the Tuileries again.

It was near sunset, and the whole town was gathered, a vast,
black, silent menace, to watch the captives' return. They tried
to murder her guards and coachmen on the doorstep: La
Eayette had difficulty in forming a cordon of Guards to save
their innocent lives. The crowd cried out as the Queen
emerged from the coach, threatening her with the people's ven-
geance. She saw nothing, heard nothing. She was past all thai